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SPEAKING 


bove see a “disclaimer” panel from a recent DoFantasy comic showing toon char- 
acters chatting cheerfully in an imaginary “dressing room” about what fun it Is to 
“perform” in BDSM artwork. It’s rather sweet, and the dialog won’t be unfamiliar to 
anyone who has spent time in the make-up area of a live-action porn shoot. Though 
the disclaimer’s approach Is light-hearted, it clearly serves the same purpose as the before-and- 
after interviews with actual performers often used to bookend intense BDSM content in videos 
and on Web sites. The objective is to establish that nobody was forced to do anything or hurt in 
any way and, in fact, had a good time on the gig. This is clearly intended as an inoculation 
against criticism for presenting violence against women, etc. As such, it probably preaches to 
the choir and won’t convince anyone who thinks such material is evil by nature, regardless of 
how those participating in its creation may feel about it. 

But what strikes us as strangely amusing about toons engaged in such a discussion is that, well, 
they’re toons. They’re not people. They exist only on drawing boards and computer screens. Part 
of the charm of comic art Is its depiction of peril without consequences. Drop a safe on Wile E. 
Coyote and he just pulls himself out from under it and stumbles off to continue his fruitless 
pursuit of that annoying bird. Likewise, the characters in TABOO ILLUSTRATED endure some 
pretty grueling stuff, only to emerge unscathed and glamorous as ever. When the “players” vio- 
late the fourth wall and talk as if they were human, the cognitive dissonance only serves to 
heighten that liberating sense of unreality, thus making the comics even hotter. Imagining what 
imaginary characters would say if they weren’t imaginary should help dispel any lingering guilt 
readers might experience over taking pleasure in these toons’ imaginary distress. 

Which brings us back to a restatement of the tag-line we run at the front of every issue: “No 
actual toons were harmed in the making of these comics.” 

If you don’t believe us, just ask them. 








—Ernest Greene, Executive Editor 





































chain mail 






I've been following your comic Pony Life (Issues #1-4) and I’m afraid | might have 
missed an episode. l'd like to subscribe to TABOO ILLUSTRATED, which | like better 
than TABOO, so this doesn’t happen again. Can you help me out? 

—R. F., Myrtle Beach, South Carolina 


Taboo lllustrated is not available by subscription, but back issues can be ordered by 
contacting Back Issue Dept. - LFP Publishing Group, LLC, Attn: L. Little, 8484 
Wilshire Blvd., Suite 900, Beverly Hills, CA 90211. Cost is $10.00 per copy in the 
U.S. Add $3.00 for USPS priority mail. International buyers add $10.00 per copy for 
shipping. Just let us know which issues you need and we'll get them out to you. 


l'm an unabashed fan of artist Templeton's dark, down-and-dirty style and | think 
Siberian Madhouse (pg. 70) is his best comic yet. His hapless heroine is super-hot, 
the bondage is fiendishly ingenious and the combination of aphrodisiacs, electric 
shocks and strapped-in dildos to keep her in a constant state of frustrated arousal is 
truly inspired. Templeton's work is my favorite guilty pleasure. 

—Frank L., Detroit, Michigan 


Okay, | get it. Snotty pop diva snatched and whisked off to island hideout for pervert- 
ed fun and games. Let's see now, which favorite object of male fantasies could she 
possibly be? The whole premise is twisted and funny and the artwork is smoking. 
Roberts has a truly perverse imagination and the skills to share it with the rest of us. 
l've got to keep buying TABOO ILLUSTRATED just to see what he comes up with next. 

— Г. Franklin, via e-mail 


After catching your fist installment of Tim's War Booty (Issue #3), | was delighted to 
see the sequel in Issue #5. | love the classic fetish style, the variety of expressive faces 
and lusciously diverse body types and the ingeniously cruel BDSM sex in every image. 
Tim is one artist who truly "gets it." Please give us more of his work. Both my lovely 
slave and | consider him a true genius of the genre 

—Master K, San Diego, California 


Мтт. . That was a BIG orgasm for an 
"Unwilling Victim"..!! You LOVED it! 
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No No, Britney SLUT. VAN SS NOT THAT! OH GODIN 
We've just BEGUN! _ ТА «моро ٣ 


PLEASEII МОН NOI رھ‎ ST = УСЕЕЕА 
NOT AGAINII 2 Sp | 





^ See? She САМ singll 
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LEASE CODE. . УУААА 


Тл» «| ef. ف‎ 

6 Sink it DEEP!!! I'm gonna 

tie her FEET to the chair 

| We before I FUCK her in her 
\ ® sweet little MOUTH !! 


=. 24 


Now BITCH! You got a BIG COCK up your 
Р | tight А55. .уои need MY big cock down 
т da ANC | your useless fucking ТНЕОАТ! 





| 9 
3 ۱/72۷ NOON / 


DOFANTASY.COM ISSUE #7 TABOO ILLUSTRATED 


Fucking WHORE!! You're 
NOTHING to me here!! 


00۷۷۷۷۷۷۷۶۶۱ БАЗЕ NO MORE! Й! 
| 


# 

i 
"re LP MIS! 
سر ے_ پر سے‎ ag Tte 


ڈیہ 


2 MÁ 


> ۸۹۸۵۵۸۸۸۵۳۴۳۴۷ ӨО 


WHAT? You don't 
like getting fucked 
in your ASS and 
MOUTH, SLUT??? 

и 


SUCK ТТ yOU 
BITCH! 
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00000. ..УБАН! FUCK her in that 

tight bitch А55! Make her swallow 8 
I, your huge gushing COCKS!! Tt must ) 
| be TERRIBLE for herl! P 


WNI 






Oh my GOD...This is BETTER 
than I'd ever НОРЕБ! Little 
іргіззу Princess Britney, FUCKED!! | 















| How utterly fucking aa y 
DELICIOUS !!! 
Time to join them!! 


DOFANTASY.COM ISSUE #7 TABOO ILLUSTRATED 11 


Yes...Of course..I trust you're pleased | Wonderful! As you can see, things are evolving very 
with our accomodations and your wishes | quickly..I want to be sure we're clear and there | 
are fulfilled thus far, yes? is no hesitation if things get...TOO ugly. ب‎ 
‘Perfect! Better " 
than usual, J.C.! 


Yes, Jean-Claude, as per our agreement! I'm aware Very good sir! Enjoy the show until 


of how little Christina's LAST party ended! You have • you choose to JOIN us here! 
complete control this time, and MY authority to do = 


= 
E 
= 
ہے‎ 
= 
= 
= 
= 
== 
= 

kt | 


ЊЕ 


NOW, you hard BASTARDII CUM‏ ~ = ° ۸۷ئ۸ 
РЕРЕТТТИИ- in her tight little ASSI ОООННИИ‏ 
errr tise YESII FUCK НЕРІ FUCK НЕРІ! Z^‏ 
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i). UUHII YESI! UUHHIII OH | kas. 4 Аў 
1 бор! FUCK НЕЁ! OOOH!!! / 2 1 


| CHRISTINAN??224 |) J 


FUCK this 
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) 12222, ДАЛА S ТОРРРУ. 
ye 44 4 AAA (4444444585 , | 


СИМ т her 7] ш || 
FUCK this little BITCH! | 
ООН... OOOHHHHI № 








АОН, (ЛЕНИ / y 
| AAAGGHHBJAHPLHBI | » Í d Ш/ тттти Now throw 
Al СРЕ 5 à ~ | IA CUNT I hoc 
KNEESII 


мен! CHRISTINA!! 
PLEASE STOP ТТ! 
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Should we stay on here to assist, = 
you, Mistress Christina? 
7 Oh yes, Max, indeed! Little 
| bitch Britney needs MORE 
hard, throbbing COCK stuck В 
E inside her sweet А55!!! 
OH бор! CHRISTINA PLEASE!! 
Г LET ME 60! YOU'RE HURTING 
Й ME! WHY are you DOING THIS?? 
I CAN'T BELIEVE THIS!! YOUIIII 
OWWWW!! PLEEASE!! UUGHH!! » 





You don't have ANY IDEA what HURT 
MEANS YET, you little WHOREIII 


OH NOO! NOOO!!! 
PLEASE! YOU CAN'T 
DO 17171! UUGHII! 
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I'm gonna BEAT your 
[round TITS, 8110 
Unless you want to 
be NICE to те! 


00۷۷۷۷۷۷۷۷۷۷۷۷ 
¿ET МЕ 601 


UGHHHAW 
 МООООШ! 
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(ЛАБЕ VIF 
TNE CUNTIN W! 


String her up TIGHT! 

And tie her legs far 2 
apart!! I don't want g9 
her to even wiggle!! 
You're gonna PAY, | 
snotty little BITCH!! | 





CONTINUED... 
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Prison Whores 


TIM 


It’s a classic situation Hollywood has built exploitation flics around for years. An innocent girl is 
falsely accused of a crime in some hellish banana republic. Shes plunged into the hell of prison life, 
a plaything for brutish convicts and source of amusement for sadistic guards. Only kink uber-artist 
Tim brings his own elegant but extreme sensibility to the archetypal narrative. He unflinchingly 
shows us what the mainstream version implies. This 15 no ordinary correctional faculty, but rather a 
secret training institution for pretty, young things destined to serve the country’s corrupt rulers. 
Fiendish punishment and harsh instruction in the arts of sexual servitude eventually render every 
inmate not merely docile and obedient, but conditioned to become aroused by her own abasement 
and that of the other prisoners. Like them, she will serve her time not a mere petty offender, but 
rather as a prison whore in the very deepest depravity. 
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HURRY ЦР. THEY ДРЕ I'M TRYING, 
GETTING NEARER... ГМ TRYING 


ру Fernando 


DOFANTASY.COM 


FUCK! THEY 
ДРЕ HERE! 


ME, HELP ME//// 


I'VE БОТ 
ANOTHER 


WHERE DO YOU THINK 
YOU'RE GOING, CUNT? 








SUCK DEEPER, SLUT! 
I WANT YOUR CHIN 
AGAINST MY BALLS! 


M ۷ MIME F F 1 / / 


f М ОД, 


WOW, THAT'S WHAT Т 
CALL А TIGHT TURDER! 


SAY GOODBYE TO AAAA AAAI 
DOFANTASY.COM THAT FILTHY DICK OF دعست‎ 


YOURS, DICKHEAD! 
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WHAT THE FLICK АРЕ HE WASN'T BITTEN, 

YOU YAPPING ABOUT. FATSO. НЕ GOT 

DID THE CLINT BREAK WHAT YOU'RE 
THE RING GAG? | GOING TO GET! 


MOTHERFUCKER!’ 
MY COCK! МУ 
COCK! 





IT'LL ТАКЕ‏ سے 


HAGOBALL, BM soo" 


WHAT THE | (2 39 DL AVING A LOT МОРЕ 


>>> 


АРЕ МЕ, 
BITCH? 


2 жін АМК DOFANTASY.COM 





AND IT LOOKS LIKE YOU 
AIN'T GOT IT, BITCH! 


AAA/// МУ ACM! 

MY ARM! YOU'RE | 26 
BREAKING DON'T WORRY, BITCH! 
MY ARM: ۹ E уУомш'о ВЕ вдо FLICK-MEAT 


WITH А BROKEN ARM! 


вит 1 WILL 
OO THIS! 





AAAAAAAAAA//l 00۷ 
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Ñ EVE? HAO A THREE-INCH‏ ال 
AMAT ДЕ THICK СОСКВИРЕЕР ue‏ 
BACK ТО WHEPE YOUR ASS BEFORE!‏ 


I LEFT OFF. 


ELEVEN INCHES LONG? 
NO, I DIDN T THINK SO! 


NOOO! 
NOOO!!! LET 
МЕ GO, YOU 

BRUTE’ 


OH, GOD, OUR LEADER'S 
CAPTURED, WHAT'S GOING 
TO HAPPEN TO US NOW? 





OHHHHH//// NEVER 
CAME THAT FAST 
BEFORE. MUST BE THAT 
SWEET, FRESH, TIGHT, 
ASSHOLE.PUBBING 
AGAINST MY COCK... 


THE CHANCE... 
YOU'LL 8E THE 
FIRST ONE I 
WILL KILL. 
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BLABBERMOUTH, 
CLINT. SHE SPILLED 
THE BEANS IN LESS 
THAN TEN MINUTES. 


= 
ЈУ] GOO, LORENA! Û f 
غ‎ HOW соціо vou ||| 

BETRAY US? — 


Фф 
I CAN T FACE THE GIRLS. 
IT'S МУ FAULT THEY УЕ 
BEEN CAPTURED. 1 WANT 
TO DIE ОҒ SHAME! 
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THE NEXT DAY HE MADE МЕ 
PUT ON SOME SHAMEFUL 
CLOTHES. I LOOKED LIKE 
A WHORE. I WAS ABOUT 


HE ORDERED ME TO FUCK HIM FOR 
HOURS AND HOURS. HIS SICK LUST WAS 
NEVER SLACKED.. HE KEPT ON TAKING 
PILLS TO GIVE HIMSELF МОРЕ STAMINA. 
ВИТ I WAS WEAK AND STARVING... 


SLOWER, 
SLAVE... 
LONG, SLOW 
STROKES ИР 
AND DOWN... 
SLIDE YOUR 
CUNT LIPS 
LIP ONTO THE 


TO DISCOVER HE WAS A | | 
PERVERTED FETISHIST TOO... | НЕДО ОР МУ 
S COCK ANO 


THEN LET 
YOURSELF 
SLIDE DOWN 
TILL YOUR 
LIPS KISS MY 
BOLLOCKS, 
ANO KEEP 
SQUEEZING 
ON MY MEAT... 


MASTER, YOUR 
соск'5 50 
BIG! THIS DIRTY 
SLAVE IS SUCH 
A LUCKY SLAVE! 
цееннн!!! 


| I RECEIVED 
PRECISE 
INSTCUCTIONS 
ON HOW TO 
FUCK HIM AND 
WHAT TO SAY... 


IT WAS LIKE I WAS HLIPTING MYSELF WHEN 
I WAS IMPALED ON HIS PEVOLTING MEMBER... 
I FELT I WAS GIVING THE BASTARD THE BEST 
OF MYSELF.. I ҒЕАРЕО HIM AS MLICH AS 


HE REVOLTED ME... I FELT UTTERLY SICK... THE MANUAL SAYS PETS 


HAVE TO BE WALKED. 
WOULD YOU LIKE TO GO 
MASTER... YOU ARE SO FOR А WALK, SLAVE? 
STRONG... YOU MAKE = 
THIS ОІРТУ SLAVE SO 
HORNY... SHE BAOLY 
NEEDS TO CUM... 


YES MASTER... THIS 
SLAVE WOULD LOVE 
IT IF IT PLEASES 


MY MASTER... DOFANTASY.COM 
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OK THEN, SQUEEZE THAT CLINT HARD ON MY MEAT АМО 


DRAIN MY BOLLOCKS FOR МЕ. YOU KNOW WHAT TO SAY... 


PLEASE, MASTER... 
SHOOT YOUR LOAD 
INTO THIS WORTHLESS 
SLAVE'S CUNT. 
THIS SLAVE BADLY 
NEEDS YOUR CUM. 


НЕРЕ IT GOES... BOUNCE 
FASTER ANO OON'T 
STOP TILL I TELL YOu’ 


OH YES, IT FEELS 
SO GOOD! PLEASE, 
MASTER... ALLOW 
THIS SLAVE TO 
СИМ... PLEASE.../ 


OK, YOU MAY 
NOW CUM, 
SLAVE... 


YOU LIED TO YOUR MASTER, 
SLAVE. YOU OION'T CUM, YOU 
CAN'T FOOL ME! YOU WERE 
WORSE THAN A PORN STAR! YOU 
СОММА GET PUNISHED FOR THIS! 


ШЕШ uc SLAVE 15 


BEING DRESSED TO GO 
OUT MEANT FURTHER 
HUMILIATION AND PAIN... 


YOU ARE MY 
FLICK-PET, 
SLAVE... 


WHAT THE 
HELL’S THE 
BASTARD 
GOING TO 
DO NOW? 


` 6000 JOR. NOW YOU GONNA 
СЕТ ORESSED. GET DOWN ОМ ALL 
FOURS WITH YOUR ASS HIGH UP! 


DOFANTASY.COM 
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„АМО РЕТ5 HAVE 
TAILS. OON'T FIGHT 
IT, BITCH, SUCK IT IN/ 


WE'LL MAKE SURE YOU 
DON’T BITE ANYONE. 


36 


THAT'S WHAT THE 
LAW REQUIRES! 
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АДАААААД!!!! 


GREAT! NOW YOU 
ARE A PET AN OWNER 
CAN BE PROUD OF! 


LISTEN CAREFULLY, 
SLAVE... Т WANT YOU TO 
BEHAVE ON THE STREET. 

NO PISSING ON HYDRANTS 

OR CHASING OTHER 
BITCHES. AND ALWAYS 

WALK NEXT TO YOUR 
MASTER WAGGING YOUR 
TAIL FOR ALL TO SEE’, 


OH My GOO! 
WHAT'S НЕ 
GETTING OUT 
OF ALL THIS? 
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IT WAS THE MOST HUMILIATING 
EXPERIENCE SO ҒАР, WORSE THAN 
BEING DISPLAYED AT THE SLAVEMART., 
I WAS BEING WALKED LIKE A 
BITCH,AND IN MY OWN STREETS 


WALK FASTER, BITCH! WE 
HAVE AN APPOINTMENT 
TEN BLOCKS FROM HERE. 
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BASTARD! I'M 
THE ONLY SLAVE 
IN ALL FOURS... 





I'M GONNA SHOW УОЦ OFF 
TO MY FRIENDS. WE GONNA 
HAVE A FUCK PARTY AND 
YOU'LL BE THE GUEST STAR! 


NOOO... GOD, 


NOOOOOO!!! 
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THE TORTURE 





Fiction by Ernest Greene 


he course is called Basic Sexual Control 
Tactics. When | was on the other end of 
the whip, we just called it “R-101.” New 
ones find out what it means soon enough. | 
don't know what I've done to rate a personal 
tutorial from Matt, the head trainer, for my ini- 
tial instructional, but his solid, composed pres- 
ence only adds to my jitters. I've worked hard to 
get this far, and a negative rating from Matt 
could return me to threading catheters and 
swabbing up bodily fluids. For the first time in 
recent memory, I'm self-conscious about ту 
own nakedness, though Matt and | have both 
stripped to our boots for the session. | fight 
down the remembered rush of seeing a man's 
hard-on get bigger from hurting me. 
Fortunately, his attention is directed to our 
all-but-naked subject—a buff, little blonde 
named Jill (according to the plate on her high 
posture-collar). 
Typically young, delicate-featured and fit, she's 


[ve never seen her before. 


been around long enough to pick up a ten-gauge 
steel ring through the pale areola of her right 
nipple and a naughty-pink, ribbon-bow tattoo, 
placed suggestively above her tailbone. Her hair 
Is tied up on top in an easily grabbed ponytail. 

In the center of the cell, under the hoist, the 
gleaming presentation post over which Jill is 
parked rises from the rubber-tiled floor, its hard, 
fat, electrically wired knob planted firmly in her 
stretched rectum. Elbows and wrists cuffed tight 
behind her back, she's steadied by a chain from 
above attached to her restraints and short links 
between her locking-ankle-strap, skyscraper 
stiletto pumps to inset rings at her feet. Her 
rigid, open-legged stance is quite dramatic, jut- 
ting her lush tits and bald, glistening pussy 
obscenely forward. Her lean, muscular physique 
gleams with fear-sweat and a light coating of 
body oil. But it's Jill's level gaze that intrigues 
me. Despite her heaving chest and the hot flush 
of her creamy complexion, her blue eyes are 
cool, almost defiant. Her jaw, propped by the 
drool-inducing ball gag, has a firm set. Her full 
lips don't tremble as she looks straight ahead, 
virtually ignoring us. 

"She knows we won't damage her," says 
Matt, reading my thoughts. "Just as she knows 
we're free to hurt, humiliate, fuck and sodomize 
her at will." 

Casually tapping a pedal next to the post, he 
starts the low-voltage, low-amplitude current 
pulsing through the knob, producing those 
nasty, Involuntary, internal contractions—pain- 
less but oh so embarrassing. Jill stiffens and 


shudders, emitting a stifled moan through the 
gag. Her eyelids flutter down for an instant, but 
she regains her poise quickly. Matt's amused. 

“It doesn't matter what goes on in Jill's pret- 
ty, little head," he explains, moving directly in 
front of her, pushing aside a wisp of her pale 
hair with a rubber-gloved finger. "Now that 
we've got her by the ass, so to speak, her heart 
and mind will surely follow." 

Seizing her head in his hands, he suddenly 
plants a surprisingly passionate kiss on her rub- 
ber-packed mouth. Equally surprising, she 
responds, straining against her fetters to make 
contact. He breaks it off with a laugh. 

"| see this one's learned that a slave's pri- 
mary duty is to get some whenever she can." 

He takes hold of her pierced nip, rolls the 
metal under the flesh between his fingers like a 
spitball. It stands up and says howdy. 

“It’s the combination of physical discomfort 
and sexual tension that we exploit in the most 
rudimentary forms of sexual subjugation. We 
enlist their bodies in their own submission." 

Tracing the line of her belly, he neatly snags 
the swollen pellet of her clit, which sticks lewd- 
ly out between perfectly symmetrical pink lips. 

At Matt's suggestion, | check out the effects 
of the prostaglandin shot administered to her 
clit-shaft about an hour ago. She's got a lot of 
meat for a small girl, swollen so tight, it feels 
like a miniature marble. Doubtless, the trainees 
who prepped her worked it over with the vibrator 
and the suction tube. Still, incredibly, | feel it 
expand an agonizing few millimeters more under 
my pinching and tugging. Jill reflexively lifts one 
arch-cramping shoe off the floor, then quickly 
stamps it back down. 

"Never hurry this part," Matt advises, guiding 
my ungloved right hand to his stiff cock. | stroke 
IL casually, leaning into his big frame. He drapes 
his arm around my middle, pulling me in closer. 
No barriers to intimacy here, so long as it's phys- 
ical. | allow myself to look him over while | dis- 
tract him. He's in pretty good shape for his age, 
the chiseled angles of his face set off by the 
severity of his gray buzz cut. Quite the poster-boy 
in his day, l'm sure. Now he teaches the teachers. 

"Always make sure she's been properly 
greased," he suggests, insinuating a pair of rub- 
ber-coated digits into Jill's glistening slit. Her 
nostrils flare above the gag. The chain rattles 
behind her shoulders while he slowly stirs her 
insides around, massaging her squelching inte- 
rior against the hard ball up her butt. Jill lets out 
a little squeak and tries to twist away, but there's 
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not much slack. He stills her with a grip around 
the collar. 

"You have to help her understand that she's 
equally defenseless against pleasure and pain," 
he reminds me, looking into her widening eyes 
with chill directness. The chill stays on when he 
turns to me. 

"Show me how you use a whip." 

Quick as a cat, he's behind Jill, smacking her 
high-cheeked rump pink with his open hand 
before kicking the pedal to lower the knob out of 
her with a wet pop. Jill's sigh of relief clips off 
short when his black-latex-covered fingers 
replace the freshly extracted acrylic ball. 
Hammer-locking her slender, collared neck, he 
walks her over to the padded wall, thumping her 
firmly against it, face-first, while | unclip her 
cuffs. We raise her arms slowly, not wanting her 
to faint just now, and fasten her hands to the 
free-ring. Jill can turn on her heels, but she 
can't get far. Matt leans against the wall in front 
of her, casually playing with her juicy parts, pok- 
ing her occasionally with his dick. He pries the 
gag out of Jill's mouth, spraying her tits with 
saliva, and asks her something. 

"| [ike it on my tits and cunt, sir," | hear her say 
in a small but firm voice, clearly for my benefit. 

| lift the skinny snake-whip from its wall hook 
and square off across the cell. I'm good at this, 
and | know | look good. Slender and dark, 
wound like a spring, l've watched myself prac- 
tice naked by the hour in front of the mirror, per- 
fecting my form as much as my aim. The leather 
sizzles through the air toward Jill's backside. | 
break my wrist just enough at the end of the 
stroke to plant the knot in her flesh like a hot 
kiss, just below where her ribbon tattoo trails off 
on the right side. She doesn't budge out of posi- 
tion, but | see her spine straighten. She braces, 
knowing I'm serious. 

| come up to speed, hitting my correct rhythm. 
Up, over, down, out. | alternate butt to back, 
watching the pink stripes appear on Jill's satiny 
flesh. | do love this part. Matt makes it even bet- 
ter by putting his knee in ЛІГ5 crotch, pushing her 
behind out to give me a better shot. She's yelping 
now with each stroke, but not making a big deal 
of it. | see her drop her face against his shoulder, 
trembling. He murmurs in her ear, eliciting a 
quiet sob, then turns her to face me. A single tear 
dribbles down one cheek. Wonder how long it 
took Jill to master that touch. 

Now | have new targets: nipples, thighs, 
belly. | notice I’ve started masturbating. And I’m 
extremely wet. By the time I'm done with the 
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customary 50-ѕігоке allotment, Jill hangs limp from the chain, 
panting and whimpering, striped like a zebra from her collar-ring to 
her knees. | toss the whip aside and step up, slapping her hard. 

"Thank me, slut." 

Jill shakes her golden hair off her tear-streaked face and smiles 
at me, sharing something. 

"Thank you, ma'am. You're very good at that." 

| look at Matt, wondering how to react to such impudence. He 
shrugs. 

"She ought to know. Time for the good part." 

He carefully examines my handiwork. 

"Not one wrap. Impressive. Let's see how you work in close." 

He frees her with a flick at the chain. Jill laces her fingers 
behind her head and comes to attention, risking a quick peek at 
the new stripes across the upper curves of her fine rack. Matt 
points to the pallet, to which she minces over in small but grace- 
ful steps, balanced confidently on her punishing heels. Matt's eyes 
follow. Never met a guy yet who didn't like watching the little dolls 
prance around. 

He then stands me up in front of her and points at the floor. Jill 
sinks to her knees, arms folded behind, face tilted up, ready to be 
guided to my snatch by Matt's hand on the back of her head. | go 
momentarily light-headed at the knowing contact of her lips and 
tongue. Oral skills are the pride of every sex-slave worthy of her col- 
lar. Snapping off my black-latex glove, | clap my hands down on 
her skull, filling her hungry mouth with my cunt, riding her tongue. 

"Feel it?" Matt whispers in my ear. "That's the power of know- 
ing she's here for your use." 

The last thing | think before everything goes white is that this is 
the fastest and hardest l've ever climaxed. 

When I'm done shaking, Matt yanks her away by her ponytail and 
slowly feeds his veiny slab into her mouth, stopping only when it gags 
her. He skull-fucks her in long, deep strokes, taking his time. Jill 
moves her head in lazy circles, keeping pace, gurgling happily, chok- 
ing herself deliberately every so often. When his cock finally comes 
back out, it's even bigger than before. He gestures to the pallet. 

"First position." 

Jill scrambles up, all ass and elbows, and spreads herself out on 
her back, fixes her gaze on the ceiling. Following Matt's example, 
| stretch out next to her. Two sets of hands stroke and grope at will. 
It would have been kinder to strap her down, but Jill has to hold 
her position unaided. Improvising, | make the challenge harder by 
going down on her, taking her pumped-up button between my 
teeth. She's not the only one who knows her way around female 
anatomy. Up above, | hear some rewarding gasps and cries. 
Looking over her bald mound, | see Matt smiling down at me. He's 
propped on one elbow, idly squeezing her windpipe with his other 
mitt. Jill babbles for permission to come. He waits until she's real- 
ly pleading, then grants her wish. Her taut body arches, snaps rigid. 
A last sucker-bite from me produces a satisfying scream. 

Jill's limp as a dishrag while | hold her open so Matt can pump 
her holes with additional shots of body temperature lube from the 
rubber-tipped nozzle he hauls down from the overhead reel. Rolling 
her over, we make her pull her ass cheeks apart while we inject the 
thick, viscous grease into her tiny, pink pucker. 

This is where it's all been heading. Without being told, | pull my 
custom-fitted strap-on from my gear bag. Actually, it's more of a 
strap-in. Standing with one foot up on the pallet, | guide the inter- 
nal shaft up my hole, centering the vibrating saddle over my hot- 
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button. Snugging the harness, | turn on the humming mechanism. 
It's still not as good as a real cock, but at least it transmits sensa- 
tion both ways. 

Matt is already on top of Jill, fucking her slowly and relentless- 
ly, one strong arm across her chest, flattening her to the surface 
while he holds her fine-boned ankle up so he can roll her hips back 
and forth under him. Nice technique. | can see why he's popular. 
Looking up at Jill's scrunched, beet-red visage, lm momentarily 
envious, but the insistent buzzing between my legs reminds me of 
where | belong in this equation. Matt rolls off and peels Jill's cunt- 
lips back for me to make my entrance. | may not have the pelvic 
strength of a man, but l've got some moves of my own. Matt makes 
liberal use of Jill's slack mouth while | pump, her tiny body rising 
to pack itself with rubber rod at every in-stroke. | feel her leather 
heels оп my backside, spurring me. It’s impertinent, but too 
adorable to correct. The whole cell is close with the heat of our 
bodies and the smell of sex. | realize I’ve slipped into gang-bang 
mode, just like one of the boys. Again, Matt picks up on my mood. 

"Put her facedown and ІЛІ show you something really interesting.” 

I'm out of Jill's pussy and flipping her in a blink, meanly twisting 
an arm up behind her back on impulse. She makes a strangled noise, 
but doesn't resist. At Matt's direction, | steer his shaft to her anus, 
pressing the purple head past her clutching sphincters, then roll 
aside so he can drape his 200-pound mass over her supine form. It's 
the rudest, most essential kind of buggery. Pinned by his greater 
weight, she can only squirm beneath, impaling herself deeper. Jill's 
fully crying now, French-manicured nails scrabbling on the padded 
surface. She's not even bound anymore, but her surrender is total. 

Not bothering to withdraw, Matt hooks an arm under her and 
hauls her up onto her side, giving me her dripping cooze to play 
with. | feel around in it first, enjoying the rudeness of Matt's tool 
reaming away on the other side of the thin membrane. Cranking up 
my vibrating dong, | pack it into her front hole, sandwiching Jill 
between us. In a ball-bearing-smooth movement, Matt shifts her up 
on top of me, pulling Jill's hands back and snapping the cuffs 
together so she lies helpless, mashed against me tits-to-tits. I’m 
afraid ГІ be unable to move under their combined weight, but Matt 
lifts himself in a powerful push-up, holding himself off as he slides 
in and out of her ass. 

Jill’s breath is hot on my skin. | feel her pubic bone bearing down 
on my clit-buzzer. It's all happening at once. She's jerking and 
twitching, making mewling sounds in my ear, stray hairs from her 
unraveling ponytail tickling my neck. At the moment of crisis, Matt 
pulls Jill's head back so | can watch her come again at close range— 
cute, little face scrunched and purple. That does it for me. Now my 
howling mixes with hers. Somewhere down there, | feel a couple of 
deep, hammering thrusts right through Jill's ass, into which Matt 
shoots squirt after squirt of what he's been saving up all day. 

For a long moment, we lie in a sweat-soaked heap, breathing as 
one. For the first time in so long, | feel something resembling ten- 
derness for both of them, for all of us. | remember why | choose 
this life. 

Then | hear Matt's good-humored voice. 

"Well, Jill, what do you think? 

"She's pretty good,” Jill replies, still getting her breath. "I think 
you should keep her." 

Only later do | discover that I'm graded by both my partners. 
Obviously, | still have а lot to learn, but | like to think Гт a quick 
study. 











Bettina Papette maa an undercover secret agant, planted іп an 
üffbsa! dagy МЕН club, جا‎ act as a cabaret entertainer іп order io 
find aut who waa the “big айы!" behind the nals of narcotica bo mu- 
ciana апа alght club enterialners. Непғагсһ by olhar agenia had 
narrowed the headquarters of the "pusbera" to the Offbeat Cabaret 
run by а bearded character named "Cool Charlie" bui even thareg- 
ular agenim could mat taleh Charlie in the act of ие Шеш the junk. 
Although they bad enough evidence on "Cool Charlo" to mund him 
and hla girliriend "Fala Beulah" to jail, Buttina's superiora 
wanted ihe "brain" who was the big money haad of this racket. 


А beguia girl Hke Bettina was selected to try алд work hor 
way into the confidence of Charlie and his crew of drug peddlers. 
This was à dangerous chore but the pretty agent was very plucky 
and gladly accepted the assignment. Bettina had bern a alnger دمجا‎ 
— = fare baling accepted hy the Bureau and could easily рава the club 
HE HAD TO OPEN HIT LEGS TD ALLOW! d MORE "4 B‘ OH WE FA SW МЕ Le D А 3 2 E dis FRAMED A et AABO owner's test هد‎ a cabaret abnger. Hoeplag her ears open, Ве а 
тесе عر‎ DOUN TOMO THE FLOOR, ME LF TEL с ا‎ 27 у = | = ex er DW n Mk 57, А құбы ады WEE DAE QU NEM overheard a telephone conversation with the “Boge” abcul a nhlpa 
Ais КЕ дин ما‎ las ов ir رد‎ pee 4 سیت‎ ығ. pm = B ment io be made at a beach binse which was deserted during Шы) 
š ы - DA рок... јата winter, Instead of informing har mupsricrm about the forthcoming 
т F e à shipment, Bettina went alona to try and zoo who the "Boss" was 
E pepe de 5 E I Es = | [ amd unfortunately for hur wam dlacuovared onooging ош ја the а 
SIT DOUM ом THE -- =. қ bandonud beach house by the "Boss's" bo : 
TABLE AMD. BAKT 5 =, ned beac ume ty the ТТЫ, dyguard 


Во лиги FOOLISH. - | = | سس تط‎ ۱ Poor Bettina was quickly captured and brought inside to be 
TLL BE Back IB = ا‎ : ы qacetioned by "Cool Charlo" and the bodyguard, while tho "Вова" 
MINUTE ! y M "= Ë: P boat а Балу retreat out of aight before Bettina had a good look а! 

Sb > à F a | Rim. ہك‎ was bound hand and foot and placed on a couch, while 
Charle eld а gun palnbed al her threatening to ЕШ her H she did 

L С i x mat divalge why she was mpyimg دہ‎ them, Bettina protested that 
FIAT ARE | | 1 ea M вне was only trying io gat га дала [rom a direct тшгп во that 

(Ou جا‎ ОК | > r 5% Em. ahê could make a greater profit. 


TO Do > 


ЕІ Т AN 





Wizard of Ahhhs 


IN MEMORY ОР ЕКІС STANTON 
926-1999 


By Ernest йгеепе 


curvaceous leather-clad amazon 
flicks a single-tailed whip at the 
naked back of a servile male 
who polishes her stiletto-heeled 
boots with his tongue. An innocent 
damsel is lured into the woods at 
night, where she is captured by a 







clique of latex-clad sadistic femmes. 
They bind the terrified captive in lay- 
ers of rope and force her to perform 
acts of depravity for their amusement. 

Thigh-high, black-leather boots with 
impossibly pointy heels; mind-boggling 
bondage positions; perverse dungeon 





furniture; innovative pleasure and tor- 
ture devices. These images permeate 
the work of Eric Stanton, one of fetish 
erotica's most influential illustrators. 
Stanton was born Ernest Stanzone of 
immigrant Russian parents in Brooklyn, 
New York, in 1926. He served in the 
Navy during World War II, finding refuge 
from the endless boredom of life at sea by 
drawing caricatures of shipmates and 
ship's officers. After the war, Stanton 
returned to New York, where he found 
work as a dancing waiter and knife throw- 





er at the renowned Russian Tea Room. 
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Images generously provided by Tom Stanton and Robert 
Pettit. More of Eric Stanton's work is available from the 
Stanton Archives, P.O. Box 223, Clinton, Connecticut 06413, 


or at www.stanton-fetish.com. 











The Art of Eric Stanton 


At about that time, the work of legendary fetish publisher Irving 
Klaw popped into Stanton's life. The young illustrator impetuously sent 
off a letter criticizing the shoddy sketch work in Klaw's publications, 
asserting that he could draw much better. Klaw accepted the chal- 
lenge and offered the young man a job rendering fighting femmes 
and bondage scenes. Thus began a career in fetish illustration that 
spanned more than 50 years and ignited the fantasies of fetishists all 
over the world. 

Stanton's work appeared in such seminal publications as 
Exotique, Masque and Bizarre Life. Along the way, he collaborat- 
ed on several comic strips for the New York Daily News and the 
Brooklyn Mirror, as well as helping to create the famed Spiderman 
comics. Later in life, Stanton's work was available in Stantoons, a 
series of small, self-published adult-comic books that featured such 
characters as Blunderbroad and Sweeter Gwen. 

Stanton delved into almost every conceivable variation of the sex- 
ual impulse. He drew images of wrestling females, amazon women, 
bondage, dominance and submission, bisexual women, even strips for 
cross-dressing magazines. He left almost no perversion unturned in his 
visual exploration of fetish and kink and drew with keen understand- 
ing and gentle humor. 

Eric Stanton died in West Haven, Connecticut, on March 17, 1999, 
at 11 p.m. He was 72. 

We will miss you Stanton. You were the рез 
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SIT ON THAT FACE حجر‎ 
BEFORE IT's Time 
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ОН, ГМ SO SORRY, 
NICOLE! YOU 
HAVEN'T PISSED 
YET, HAVE YOUP 


LET'S TAKE THESE CUTE 
LITTLE PANTIES DOWN! 
JEEZ, | JUST LOVE THE 
WAY THEY CLING TO YOUR 
PUSSY! IT'S SO HOT! 


OH NOOOOOO!!! ГМ 
WETTING MYSELF! 


FLICKING PIG! 
АРЕМ'Т YOU 
ASHAMED OF 
| PEEING IN FRONT 
OF A MANP 


YOU MUST ВЕ BURSTING, 
HONEY! С МОМ GIRL... PISS 
PISHT IN РРОМТ OF YOUR 
MASTER, YOU'VE GOT NO 


SECRETS WITH НМ!!! DOFANTASY.COM 
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УЕАН.... YOU WON'T LIKE‏ ايز СИРУРДЫ‏ حو ور 
top T BEING MY SLAVE. I'M QUITE‏ 
MAKE YOU LICK IT CLEAN A HARSH MASTER. ANO VERY‏ 
а EA DEMANDING... НАНАНАНАИ!!‏ 
AFTER FUCKING YOU |‏ 
WITH YOU? TONGLIE.....‏ 





SAY GOODBYE | 
TO THIS SLUT, | ien 
YOU WON'T ВЕ 


BITCHES! SHE | 
ДЕВА SS A | SEEING HER дедім... 


SHAG ONCE, BUT | es UN |» ہے‎ 
I'VE PORKED НЕР | — ||| | 7 | 





СИМТ АМО ASS 
SO OFTEN I'M 
| ТІРЕО OF THEM! 






را 


HIS ооо Зоо 29525 
P 
صا‎ 





г. ЕЦ 
كه‎ 





IT S TIAE THIS SLUT 
HAD A NEW MASTER. DOFANTASY.COM 
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l'VE 01 THINGS 
PAMIPEZ, YOU ОСО NICELY SET UP HERE! 
ASSBUSTER! HOW'S | DON'T MISS MY 
LIFE ON A FARM? WIFE EITHER. | THINK 
ARE YOU MISSING | OF НЕР EVERY TIME 
YOUR BASEMENT? | | SEE A HOG CRAP! 


HERE'S THE BEST $500-WOPTH 
YOU EVER HAD, RAMIREZ! | 
SHE'S ЗЕСОМО-НАМО, ВИТ PUT ER DOWN, 


Қол = ‚ | MAN! LET'S SEE 
SHE'S A MEAN COCKSUCKER: "ue SOODS! 





DOFANTASY.COM 
ISSUE #7 TABOO ILLUSTRATED 49 













——————— 


e Е E x 


Г 
I 
ғ 
7 / 


TIME FOP THE СЕРЕМОМУ, NICOLE! 
THE MAIDS OF НОМОР WILL ВЕ THE 
> | WITNESSES. HEY, YOU'RE LOOKING 
: GOOD WITH THE POPE TIGHT IN 
УОЦР CUNT! YOU'VE GOT A BIGGER 
РАСК THAN М YOUR BUTT! 


CANDLES ARE SO 
ROMANTIC, OON'T 
YOU THINK, HONEY? 


٠ س‎ 
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ООРАМТА5 СОМ 


SOME RULES BEFORE МЕ START: А 
SLAVE BELONGS ТО НЕР MASTER... АМО 
THE PUNISHMENT FOR DISOBEDIENCE 
IN YOUR CASE WILL BE 100 LASHES 
OF A BULLWHIP ON YOUR NAKED BUTT, 
FOLLOWED BY 100 SWIPES OF A 
LONG CANE ON YOUR NAKED TITS! 


ценнн.... IT 
HURTS! 


1 


OH CHRIST, NOT 
ANOTHER SLUT! YOUR 
симт'5 DRIPPING! 
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PAIN АМО FOPCEO 
YOU MUST LEARN SEX IS YOUR NEW 
TO LOVE PAIN! OPEN LIFE. YOUR OLO LIFE. 

YOUR MOUTH! 


IT DOESN'T EXIST, 
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YOLI HAVE ONLY ONE 
РЕАФОМ TO STAY 
ALIVE - TO USE YOUR 
BODY FOR YOUR 
MASTER'S PLEASURE... 


= 


p 
yoooo ooo oo 
3000000 ) 
LET S HEAR, IT, 
SLAVE/ WHO DO 
THOSE SLUT’S 
20085 BELONG TO? . 





AAAGHHH! YOLIEES, 
MAGTEGEE/ 
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LIFT YOUR BUTT, SLAVE! 
SHOW ME TWO FUCKHOLOES 
AT THE SAME TIME! OR 
SHALL | GET THE WHIP 
AND THE BAMBOO? 


DOFANTASY.COM 


YOU'RE LEARNING FAST, 
SLUT! AS A REWARD, 
| AM GOING TO FUCK 
YOU IN THE CUNT AND 
THE ASS... HARD! 


THAT'S WHAT YOU DION'T 
ALLOW TO YOUR BOYFRIEND, 
ISN'T IT? THAT'S WHERE 
EVERYTHING GOT STARTED... 
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AND THAT! 
| AND THAT! I'M 


we 
M نا‎ 
< 
k 
I سپ‎ 
اك‎ <í 
3E 


СОММА PUMP 
THE SHIT OLIT 
OF YOU! 


REX: ۸00۸ 
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HAASE! 
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TAKE THAT, 
BITCH! ГМ 
COMING IN/ 
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WE'LL FINISH OFF IN 
YOUR MOUTH, AND ALL 
ОМЕР УОЦВ PRETTY 
LITTLE FACE, BITCH! 


Я SUCK, BITCH, SUCK! 
HEAD BACK, | цен! ОООООНГ! I'M 
TAKE IT ALL IN, | CLIMMMMING, BITCH! | 
RIGHT DOWN TO SWALLOW YOUR | 
THE BALLS! MASTER'S JISM! 


SUCK! Suck! 
SPLATTER! 


WELCOME TO 
THE TRUCK TO 
HELL, SLAVE! 
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МУ ARMS! | CAN'T 
FEEL МЕ ARMS! 


АДААААЕННННННН!!! 
DON'T HURT ME, MASTER! 


BEG FOP А SHAG, 
COCKTEASING BITCH! 
| WANNA НЕДР IT! 


МО! JUST LET МЕ GO, 
YOU FUCKING PSYCHO! 
YOU'RE CRAZY! THEY'LL 
00 FIND МЕ! YOU'LL ВЕ 
56 TABOO ILLUSTRATED ISSUE #7 APPESTED! LET МЕ GO! 





| NOW YOU'RE GONNA 
ВЕ А GOOD LITTLE 
اعات‎ AREN'T YOLU? 


ANO IF | TELL 
YOLU TO ASK FOR 
А SHAG, YOU'LL 

DO IT, RIGHT? 


SELL MEP SELL 
МЕР WHO ТОР 


HE'S MOVING US 
POUND IN TURN! 
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АМО THE WOBST тиме 
IS, HE'S GOT A NEW 
ONE IN THE САВЕ! 


OH GOD, I CAN'T TAKE IT 
ANYMOPE, THE GASTAPD' 5 
BEEN FUCKING EVERY OTHER 
HOUR РОР A WEEK TIME.... 


POOP ЕІРІ..... 


SHE LOOKS SO 
FRIGHTENED... 
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ПМЕ YOL МЕТ 
SLUTS MILKED МУ 
BALLS FOR ME! 


I'LL NEVER ФЕТ OUT 
OF THIS SHIT! IT’LL 
BE HIM OR SOMEONE 
ELSE, ALL МУ LIFE... 


DOFANTASY.COM 


GOT YOUR CUNT 
READY FOR YOUR 
MASTER, NICOLE? 


HOW'S YOUR PUSSY 
TODAY? ARE YOU 
KEEPING IT WET 
FOR MEP GONNA 
SHAG ALL YOUR 
FUCKHOLES TO 
SHOW THE NEW ONE 
WHAT THE FUN IS 
AROUND HERE, НИН? 





THE END 
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| VERY GOOD. 
| TLL GIVE HEP PUSSY 


YOU ДРЕ 
GRADING * 
МЕР..ИНАТ 
DO YOU... | 


уз 





`. 





by Erenisch 


BDSMARTWORK.COM 





Aw» BEST, eroL/ ВИТ IF YOU FAIL, YOL'LL ВЕ 
~ У] 6000 GRADES] ЕИСКМЕАТ IN A CHEAP BROTHEL! 
| $41 САМ MAKE УОИ 
"m , AN EXPENSIVE 
PLEASURE 
SLAVE. 


мт, 


HEAP THAT? 
PHT МОРЕ 
ЕРРОРТ 
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NOW, POSITION YOURSELF 


МІСЕ... YOU АРЕ DOING FINE SO ҒАР. 
NOW, ЕЕТ ИР AND CLIMB ON TOP OF МЕ 














ЕЛ 






2 


SA "my >) i ےی‎ 
СУАТ)», ША” O MES 















^ 1 i. 
k V А А jx. 

NA ү= V Њу 
(2.4742. PAS 





— 
Ax Ve Aid Y ү, 
- "А کے‎ 
AS ы 4 ғ. * ЖА 
رن‎ 1% Е ا‎ a 
E] + * ur ЖЕУІ! 
Хы e | At 
к ў L| 


NO, STUPID BITCH! WE'VE ALPEADY DONE THAT. АНН HA HAA/ YOU REALLY WERE A STUPID VIPGIN, 
IT IS TIME TO SCREW УОИ IN THE ASS/. ИЕРЕМТ YOLI? NOW, SHUT LIP AND SIT ОМ MY COCK. 


«LU ~ نو‎ Zu T 47 ~ ; Ë 15” - 
RRR e a X 
















он NO! вит... eur ШАХ 
IT 18 NOT FOR THAT/.. | x 






IMPALE ME 
«ЭА WITH THAT 
7,876 THING. 


LA | ` 
al ف‎ | M 
F 4 
[ Г Г 
я 1 
Ë 























> 
И, 


— => 


avr. 
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O SS! 
WONDERFULLY TIGHT TEENAGER ASS... 
DO YOU FEEL THE PAIN, BITCH/ 


YESSSS.... 
PLEASE 51 087... 


H/// 


ггг гии 


~ 


| 


UP he 


DO NOT WORRY SWEETIE, YOUR 
TIGHT PUSSY WILL NOT BE JEALOUS. 
OPEN YOUR LEES WIDE! 









HERE IT GOES, SLLIT/ 













| YOU'LL ENJOY A SECOND D РТР 
| FAT COCK IN YOU! Vae 9 
| jw | | | | ~ Ei : · 


OH YES/ THIS SLUT’S 
HOLES АРЕ HEAVEN. 
WE'LL СЕТ BIG BONLISES 

FOR THIS САТСН/ 





~ == 













& = zi ZU N 
RC ПА 
РА : FE al 4 
№ Š ЕА NE AN. ار‎ 


Њу У мы. 





— 


07 
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LILILILILIH/... Р ДЕ. 3 ж. v UN Om f 3 w : -F P ЕТТ ES à š — 


ГМ CUMMING TOO... 
STAY STILL, SLLT/ 


٦ 
| 


W 
| - 


S 


МУ 


= 


ЕРІ 


(\ il 
-T За 


wa а 


қ, لو‎ 





6000 8518617 PUSH IT OLIT/ 


NICE PIECE OF ASS 
TO THE BLIPEAL... 


ET \ 










==. 


CALM DOWN, SLUT. 
YOU PASSED... 


PET‏ ل 
MASSA‏ پا 
Ұл‏ 


٦‏ ا ہے ؟ № JF‏ ہے 





ہے 
-& 





MOVE YOUR ASS, GIPL. YOUR NEW LIFE 
AS A FHCKSLAVE AWAITS YOU... 








k 








HURRY LIP, WE 
DONT HAVE ALL DAY. 


>€ Q" 





4! 


| <<в08/>> WHY ARE УОИ DOING THIS?... 


BDSMARTWORK.COM LET ME 60, PLEASE’... 
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GLORIA, MEET ROSA’ WE PICKED НЕР UP JUST 
BEFORE YOU, DIDN'T ИЕ 2052 


YES SIR... 
THANK YOU SIP... 


РОЗА SUCKS COCK 
EXCEPTIONALLY 
боор. 


- 
atc / 
тина = Џ 0 
m 1 


DO NOT DRIVE TOO FAST, SMITH. 
I WANT TO ENJOY POSA'5 WARM 
LIPS A GOOD WHILE. 








GOOD СТР! 
SLUPPY!... 


| AAOOOHM/.| 


OH, NOT 
AGAINY/.. 


BDSMARTWORK.COM 
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mm 


BUREAUOF |А 


| га UM | 
ALI AFFAIRS LA = | 


i 


WHAT... KIND OF 
EDUCATION? | 


| | WITH THE РРОРЕР 
С TRAINING OF THE 
OH, THE BEST KIND. Ë BASIC SKILLS ОР 
| YOU'LL BE TRAINED Ш A FLICKSLAVE WE'LL 

| AS FUCKSLAVES. 6ET A GOOD 

2 سے‎ PRICE FOR YOUR 

DELICIOUS FRESH 

ASS IN THE 

МАРКЕТ. 


ARENT УОИ EXITED? THIS IS THE FIRST | 
DAY OF SCHOOL. COME ОМ, GET OLT/ 





BDSMARTWORK. СОМ 
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COME ON GIRLS, YOU'RE MISSING 
VALUABLE TRAINING TIME. YOUR YOUTH 
WON'T LAST FOREVER, УОП 


OH MY... WHAT KIND 
OF PLACE IS THIS? 


MMMMPH... 
SLUPPY... 


FASTER, á e) 
ЯТА \ 7 
BPAINLESS EDN. ر‎ 

WHOPE/ | W ae 

SUCK IT | 
РЕЕРЕР7/... 
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ЕЕЕ: | YOL доғ USELESS, 
m| OPEN WIDE/... YOU GONNA GET ALL THE СИМ S Pees BENT STUPID PI6/ 
7] ON YOUR FACE/... DO NOT WASTE ANY OF IT/... қ к 


ЕО CRAWL ВАСЕ 
TO YOUR CORNER... 








A NICE LITTLE | > 
ld зеноо та. En? HAVE YOU ۶۶ھ‎ 


TEST-FUCKED THIS LITTLE ا‎ 
SLUT , JOHNSON? 


| YES, WARDEN. 
i HERE. ДРЕ HER ERADES. 


SCREW THIS... LOOK HERE, SLUTS 
DO y ом THINK YOU ARE A PRINCESS ОР ? SOMETHING? 


WHAT? PRINCESS? 
... NO SIP... NO... 1... 





А Ам, ` 
ГА Е? d Yn" 


07 
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YOU'LL ВЕ NAKED IN THE PRESENCE OF YOUR 
IF YOLU ДРЕ МОТ д ШШШ — 58 MASTERS... DO YOU UNDERSTAND 7۶7 
PRINCESS, WHO ACE. EES AZ ےم‎ | u = = 
YOU ТО COVER YOUR 
BODY WITH CLOTHES, 
YOU LITTLE RAT? 


YES SIR... 
ГИ SORRY 


си NOO/ 
‚ЕМ... 
УХ SIR 


LOOK HERE! ڪڪ‎ - - 
SHE 15 AS STUPID Е. геа š ONLY CL OTHING YOU'LL WEAR DURING your 
| TRAINING ARE SHOES AND SHACKLE-CORSETS 





— — | 
PLEASE ٦ 


SHUT UP! 
GET DOWN ON И 
2ن۷‎ KNEES, УОН 
UNGRATEFUL, | 
BPAINLESS 
WHOPRES/ 





YOU'LL ALWAYS ВЕ ON your KNEES UNTIL 
ORDERED TO ST AND, DO YOU LINDEPST AND? 


BDSMARTWORK.COM 
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GOOD... WHEN SUCKING TOGETHER ALWAYS 
SHAPE THE SHAFT AND THE BALLS. > 


YOU WILL CALL ALL MEN 'MASTER’ AND 
REFER TOYOURSELVES AS ‘THIS CLINT’... 


| [ THIS SLAVEBAND MAKES YOU 
a OFFICIALLY A FUCKSLAVE.. 


THIS CUNT 
LINDEPST ANDS 
MASTER. 





GOOD GIRL... 
YOU WILL BE CA LLED 
FUCKSLAVE 9 | | 
UNTIL YOUR NEW MASTER |" ^ | ا‎ ur YES МАЗТЕР, 
ENVES YOU A PROPER | TM. | 7 WÎ THANK YOU | 
SLAVE МАМЕ | “¿my ү C — پ‎ L 


| NOW GET BACK ІМ 
| LINE. YOU HAVE 
| TRAINING TO DO. 






CONTINUED... 


SLURP... | 
UMMM! . li 


0ھ 
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YOUR HUSBAND IS 





SOME HOURS HERE AT LAST.... = — 
КАЕН», ТТНТ 







SLURP... 

LICK... 

YOU'VE YOU BETTER GE A 
DONE YOU? | GOOD GIRL ANO GIVE 
HOMEWORK | HIM WHAT HE’S COME 
sh Bert t; pesi FOR. REMEMBER 

THAT LOBOTOMY...‏ ہے 

SOAKEO 

WITH CLIM 
ОШСЕ. YOUR 

HUSBANO 

LOOKS 
НОРМУ TOO... 


„НЕ BRANG y 23 | | 
THOSE FLICK-ME = 4 з | | 
HEELS FOP YOU, < Ж ۱ «МОВООУ HERE 
бандыны ۴ | REALLY GOOFY.... 
YOU'RE MORE 
FUN THE WAY 
YOU ARE... 


IF WE RECEIVE 
THE SLIGHTEST 
COMPLAINT 
FROM YOUR 
HUSBAND 
WE LL PUT YOU 
ON 24-НОЦР 
SHOCK-AND- 


ФАМО- FUCK 
THERAPY... / 


YOU LOOK DANN HOT IN 
THOSE HEELS, еа. СОММА 
GIVE YOU A THOROUGH 
FUCK SESSION WHEN 
YOUR HUSBAND LEAVES... 








by Templeton 


ООРАМТА5 00 


< 
SIBERIAN MADHOU 


У‏ وناك 
N‏ 
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YOUR LITTLE WIFE IS 
HERE, AQ КАМОЕМСО, 
SHE'S BEEN WORKING 

REAL HARD TO GET 

UP TO SCRATCH 
FOR THIS VIS-A- 

VIS SESSION. SHE 

REALLY LOVES YOU... 


WE SUGGEST | Ë | | 59 ~ = NO WORRIES, NURSE. 
YOU DON T l ' DOCTOR TOLD МЕ HOW 


ТАКЕ ТНЕ D _ > 
RESTRAINTS | | PL rrr wd МУ WIFE'S 


OFF, SHE CAN 
ФЕТ OAMN 
DANGEROUS 
WHEN SHE'S 
AROUSED... 


YOU HEAR YOUR 
HUSBAND, INMATE? 
GO АМО GREET HIM! 


HI, IRINA. HOW ДРЕ 
YOU DOING? IT’S 
BEEN A WHILE SINCE 
WE MET IN THAT 
LAWYER'S BUREAU... 


FUCKING BASTARD! e° 
ALL THIS HELL IS YOUR (A 
WORK ANO YOUR BITCH 

OF A MOTHER'S!!! 
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OO YOU WANT МЕ TO 
HOOK ИР YOUR WIFE FOR TAKE IT EASY 
YOU, МР DAVIDENKO? WITH THAT 
PRICK-HEAD, 
PLEASE РЕ ІМ NEXT, 
PROCEED... ` Т” REMEMBER... 


GONNA 
CELEBRATE 
OUR 
HONEYMOON 
AT LAST! 
THEY TELL 
ME YOU'RE А 
SCREWBALL. 
NO PROBLEM, 
SO LONG AS 
YOU SCREW 
MY BALLS! 
HAHAHA!!! 


ALL DRESSED UP ANO 
NOWHERE TO GO, EH? 
YOU LOOK HOT IN THAT 
SEXY NIGHTIE YOU CHOSE 
FOR THE OCCASION... 


YOUR DOCTOR GAVE 
ME A BRIEFING ON 
HOW TO USE YOU 
WITHOUT GETTING 

HURT. HE SAID I 
SHOULD START... 
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WITH А TRIPLE DOSE 
OF YOUR DAILY 
APHRODISIAC... 


АМО NOW, 
LET'S GET 
DOWN 
TO WHAT 
MATTERS... 


ON YOUR ENGORGED 
NIPS, OF COURSE! 


کے 


I'VE ВЕЕМ PLANNING 
THIS SESSION FO? 
A LONG TIME, YOU 

STUPIO BITCH! 


„МНСН IS TO MAKE SURE 
YOU FEEL SORRY YOU 
TURNED ME DOWN IN 
DOFANTASY.COM FRONT OF EVERYBODY!!! 
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LET'S TAKE THIS OUT. WE'RE 
IN A SOUNDPROOFED ROOM 
ANO NOBODY WILL НЕДР деессен.... 
ОЦР SWEET NOTHINGS... PLEASE.... TAKE 
ME OUT OF 
НЕРЕ.... PLEASE... 


21 
SE/ У у 


I'LL OO WHATEVE? YOU 
WANT... I'LL СМЕ YOU 
ALL MY MONEY... I... I'M 

T YOU... 





TOO LATE, I'VE GOT ALL YOUR 
MONEY ALREADY. NOW START 
TALKING DIRTY INSTEAD OF 
PLEADING WITH ME. WE LL 
HAVE TIME FOR THAT LATER! 





MMMM... YOU SMELL HOT, 
ANO TASTE EVEN BETTER! 
KNOW WHAT? YOU MARRIED 
A FUCKING SADIST WHO'S 
INTO HURTING HOT, SNOOTY 
CUNTS LIKE YOU.... 









= 
Tr 


AAHHHHHH... STOP IT, 
YOU ARE HURTING ME/// 


AAAAHHHHHHHH/// 


STOP, YOU SAY? NOW WHY WOULD 


I WANNA STOP HURTING THAT 
74 ТАВОО ILLUSTRATED ISSUE #7 А НОТ SLUT’S BODY OF YOURS? 


YOU DESERVE IT... ANO | LOVE IT! 





OO YOU WANT 
THAT LOBOTOMY? 
МОР THEN 
ВЕТТЕР РИСК МЕ 
вдск.... HUG МУ 
ASS WITH THOSE 
LONG, WARM, 
SILKY LEGS 
OF YOURS! 


PLEASE... PLEASE.... 
FUCK ME... BUT 
DON'T LET THEM 

HURT ME.... 


NOT SURE YET... I ООМТ 
GIVE A SHIT IF THEY 
TAKE HALF YOUR BRAINS 
OUT OR NOT, SO LONG 
AS THEY LEAVE YOUR 
FUCK HOLES ALONE... 


AGGHHHHH... 
YEEEAAAAAAAHHHHH!!/ 
TAKE МУ СИМ, WHORE! 

CHRIST, YOU'RE THE 
BEST FUCK I EVER HAD! 


OK, IRINA... NOW WE CAN TALK ABOUT 
THAT LOBOTOMY AND WHETHER I TAKE 
YOU WITH ME ОР МОТ.... ВИТ FIRST, 
KNEEL DOWN AND SHOW ME WHAT YOU 
CAN DO FOR A MAN WITH THAT HOT 
MOUTH OF YOURS. NO RING-GAG THIS 
TIME... WE OON'T NEEO IT, OO WEP 


OH МУ GOD.... IS THERE А 
WAY OUT OF THIS HELL? 


DOFANTASY.COM 






















YOU WOULDN'T 
WANT THAT МОМ, 
WOULD YOU? 
YOU'RE GONNA 
ВЕ А боор GIRL, 

AIN'T WAT 





с. | 4 -3 1850. White Slaves 


Templeton‏ ان 


56 pages, color 

DoFantasy 

PV-Bill B.V. - Dokweg 27 B - 1976 
CA lumuiden - The Netherlands 
www.dofantasy.com 





Not for the faint of heart 1s this savage saga of the antebellum south. An ear- 
lier work of Templetons committed to glossy print, it lacks some of the sub- 
tle complexity of Snatched Model or Siberian Madhouse but compensates with 
plenty of sexual cruelty and inventive torment. It also has some intriguing 
racial and poltical undercurrents swirling around the artists typical hot-babes- 
in-chains storyline. 

The haughty and sadistic Mrs. O'Hara and her two daughters preside ruth- 
lessly over a vast plantation, flowers of southern womanhood by day and sav- 
age haradans in the slave quarters by night. But in a typical twist of rough jus- 
tice, a pair of the daughters' jilted suitors contrive to have them arrested for 
unpaid debts and placed on the auction block themselves. 


| ок, OPEN YOUR 

MOUTH. SWAL- 

Low ме Cock, 
ںجب‎ BITCH! 

| YOU'RE GONNA 

| FILL YOUR DIRTY 

WHORE'S MOUTH 

| WITH YOUR MAS- 
ТЕР! CUM! 


DOFANTASY.COM 
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In the resulting turnabout, mother and daughters come in 





HEY, FUCK-SLAVE! 
نپ‎ SEE НОМ MY | 
HUSBAND SHAGST 
ФОО WERE RIGHT 
TO WANT ным! 


for the full slavery experience themselves — displayed naked 
in chains, bought, branded, whipped and, of course, subject- 
ed to many humiliating forms of sexual servitude. Nipple, 
septum and clit piercing, pussy-sewing and pony-cart har- 
nessing reduce the once-proud aristocrats to a state of abject 
submission, but their ruthless masters and mistresses are lust- 
fully insatiable and impossible to please. Eventually, the 
mother and daughters are sold off to a bordello for the ulti- 
mate ш abasement. 

Its not a pretty story, though rendered in the bright colors 
and broad comic style characteristic of Templeton’s first 
work, and readers should be warned that this narrative is not 
without some sanguinary moments that may be off-putting 
to more refined sensibilities. But if you like your toons-in- 
torment action hot and hard, you won' be disappointed. 
—E.G. 






САМ YOU FEEL YOUR 
MASTER МОМ, YA BITCH? 
D'YoOU LIKE IT BETTER 
RIGHT ӘР ТНЕРЕ? 





ITLL BE А PLEA- |Z 
SURE TO TEACH ЊЕ 
YOU OBEDIENCE, 
RED THATCH! 
VLE TURN لقب‎ 
INTO A NICE 
SUBMISSIVE LIT- 
TLE FUCK-SLAVE, 
YOU'LL SEE! 
















NOOOOOOo... 
NOOOOOOOoO... 
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LET'S DO А FINAL TUG 
ON YOUR KNICKERS... I 
WANT YOU TO REALLY | 

FEEL THEM WHEN YOU'RE 

ALONE IN УОЦР CAGE... 


Snatched Model 


Templeton 

56 pages, color 

DoFantasy 

PV-Bill B.V. - Dokweg 27 B - 1976 
CA lumuiden - The Netherlands 
www.dofantasy.com 





If you're a fan of Templeton — and what TABOO ILLUS- 
TRATED reader isn’t? — you'll find some of his finest ink-on- 
paper art in this delightfully depraved tale of sexual enslave- 
ment. Blonde super-model Sarah Mills struts the runway in the 
Opening pages, unaware she’s being stalked by a villainous 
kebab-truck operator who has constructed a basement dungeon 
just for her. A quick pounce from the shadows with a chloro- 
form-soaked rag and Sarah’s bound and gagged in an under- 
ground cell. 

Rather than jumping directly into the hardcore action, the 
twisted tale takes its time unfolding, heightening the suspense as 
Sarah wonders what fate has in store. In due course, her hood- 
ed, harnessed, whip-wielding captor appears to confirm her 
worst suspicions. 


ОМСК! I CAN'T 
WAIT ANY LONGER 
TO SHAG YOU! 


Ñ 
| 
١ 
|| 
۱ 


OH воо NO... 
I CAN'T... I 







EXPLODE!!! LAP... 
СК... LAP... ОСЕ 










YOU WOULON'T 
BELIEVE THE TIMES 
I WANKED MYSELF 
SENSELESS 
BUILOING THAT BED! 
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Sarah 15 stripped, whipped and trained 


as his sex slave in the private, under- 
ground hell Без created for the pur- 
pose. When not chained to the mattress 
while he fucks her in every hole, she’s 
nipple-clamped, lashed, made to retain 
and expel massive enemas on com- 
mand, locked into а chastity belt with 
enormous, electrified, internal plugs 
and taught how to give a proper BJ on 
her knees with elbows strapped togeth- 
er in back. Worse, she’s even compelled 
to model and strip for her tormentor’s 
amusement, which naturally inspires his 
brutish lusts to new heights of diaboli- 
cal invention. Now he proposes to 
make Sarah lure her lesbian lover to his 
lair so he can enjoy them both at his 
leisure, thus setting up the next install- 
ment of the ongoing saga. 
The noirish quality of the illustrations, 
the touches of dark wit in the story- 
line and Templeton’s incomparable 
rendering of lush femininity ranks 
Snatched Model among his best cre- 
ations. Not to be missed. 

—E.G. 













YOU MUST BE SICK... 

TWO PINTS OF HOT MILK 
WITH CRUSHED PEPPERS 
WILL PUT YOU RIGHT... 


KEEP THOSE 
| BUTTOCKS 
UP HIGH, 
SLAVE, I 
WON'T SAY 

IT AGAIN! 












UGH... IT HURTS... IT'S 
50 HUMILIATING... 
WILL THIS HOPPOP 






SO CRAZY I WON'T FUCK 
YOU. TOMORROW WE'RE 
GONNA GET TO KNOW 
EACH OTHER BETTER... 


TOMORROW 
TLL FUCK YOU 
REAL GOOD | 
AND I'M GONNA | 
HURT THOSE 
TITS OF YOURS 
REAL ВАО... 


Ü 


= 


PLEASE... 
PLEASE.. YOU ARE 
HURTING ME... 


AGGHHHH... 
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he sex notses from the other side of 
the mirror suddenly stop. Му male 
tormentor bursts into the room next 
door, finding Paul fucking his girl- 
friend. The lying bitch accuses Paul of forc- 
ing himself on her. I hear the dull thud of 
fist hitting bone. Pauls is good at hurting 
women, but he’s no match for the monster 
whose strength I already know too well. 
Now I hear male screams. I never knew a 
man could make such a sound, but then I’ve 
never seen a man hung by his dick before. 


by Tryten 


BDSMARTWORK.COM 


BDSMARTWORK.COM 
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I've got to run Юг it. Pauls left the blonde 
Jewel thief strapped to the table. The bastard 
was about to use the electric prod on her. 
Impulsively, I jam 1t up his ass and hit the but- 
ton, dragging the girl with me as I flee. She's 
drugged and confused, but I can't just leave 
her to suffer for my disobedience. 
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I tell her to hold my hand and be 
quiet. The dark, underground passages 
are confusing. Ме grope our way 
along the damp walls, upward toward 
the light. It’s a door, halt-open. We're 
almost there when huge, hard hands 
descend on our shoulders. It’s Myers. 
Нез been watching us on TV while 
he amusing himself torturing a new 
slave. He laughs. Dragged back into 
the gloom, we struggle uselessly 1n his 
grip like a couple of snared rabbits. 
He crams us into a narrow cage. Our 
cell mate kneels pitifully on the floor 
nearby. She knows we had no chance. 


Al 
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Knowing what а low pain-tolerance she has, Myers goes 
to work on the girl I tried to save with his shock-wand. 
She begs him not to hurt her as he slides the cold shaft 

into her cunt, her gibbering ending in a loud wail when 


he pushes the button. She twitches and jerks madly, piss- 


ing herself in agony. She blames me for everything, and 
she isn’t lying. I'm not sorry. Only frightened. 
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With his brute strength, 
he doesn't even need to 
restrain her as he works 
the evil electric tool 
deep inside her, probing 
for the most tender 
spots. Shes already told 
him all she knows, but 
he continues to shock 
her, sadistically enjoying 
her writhing and 
shrieking, warning that 
my turn will come 
next. Gripping her 
around the waist, he 


drags her limp body to 


the wall, ordering her 
to suck his cock on the 
way. She meekly obeys. 
He turns toward me. 


01ھ 





standing рШоту is sheer misery, lifting 
me off the eround Just far enough to choke 
me with its yoke. Myers toys with me, gloss- 
ing my lips as if I were his doll. His mon- 
strous cock swells. He moves behind me. His 


powerful hands spread my ass-cheeks. My 


companions watch in horror, chained to the 
wall. The huge, greasy head presses against my 
anus. I try to relax, but I’m too scared. 
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I screech in anguish with each slow, intruding inch. 
Somehow he packs غ1‎ all in, ass-fucking me slowly and 
relentlessly, taking his time, taking غ1‎ out every now and 
then to admire the gaping of my stretched-open hole. 
Once in a while, he goes to the wall and makes one of 
the others suck him clean of my ass-juice, then comes 


back to ream me again. 
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I shudder at the cold touch of 
the long, steel needle. Myers 
tells me how easy 1t 1s for him 
to hurt me with it, hardly 


leaving a mark. I feel the 


point against my clit, which 
hardens from fear, making him 
laugh that terrible laugh. Than 
he fucks me some more, this 
time from fhe front. It’s horri- 
ble, but he knows a lot about 
womens bodies. I feel myself 
getting wet. What have they 
done to me? 


BDSMARTWORK.COM 
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Myers calls me dirty names, shows off my wide-open parts to the 


other girls. He promises each will have her turn with him. I hear 
them begging for mercy, but we all know he has none. He'll use and 
hurt us any way he likes. That’s the whole purpose of the show he 
puts on with me. He enjoys himself and teaches us all a lesson. 


CONTINUED... 
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The hottest COMICS, \ 
ILLUSTRATED NOVELS and 
3D MOVIES. «^. 

Now also in paperback! دن‎ 
COMPLETE - UNCUT VERSIONS! ۰ b. 








gum 
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Coming in the Next Issue of 


7 УОЛА 


The moans and screams echo from the vaulted chambers where where 
Gloria and the rest of the chained and corsetted trainees are schooled in 
the ways of sexual slavery. The learn to come on command and relax their 
sex holes for the penetration of massive objects. Before they leave they 
bureau, they must learn to satisfy even the most demandingly perverse 
of their potential owners. 
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The situation seems hopeless. The evil Mr. Myers seems bent on tortur- 
ing each girl in turn for participating in the failed escape attempt. His 
appetite for sexual cruelty seems insatiable. Reveling in his power over 
his hapless slaves, he doesn't hear their desperate whispering. They've 
got to do something to get out of this infernal place, but are all of them 
combined a match for the monster muscle-man? 


Is there no end to the humiliations of the captive pop diva? As the hood- 
ed men have their fun fucking her in every hole and making her amuse 
them with her bound, vibrator-induced orgasms. But the worst embar- 
rassment is yet to come, when the orchestrator of all her torments is 
revealed to be a hated rival. No man could have connived such perverse 
vengeance. 





